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““Mary, the Virgin of Virgins, from whom has appeared 
the true light of the world, the eternal restoration, the 


plentiful redemption.”’ St. Celestine. 
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Chanksgiving Visit on the Day of Communion. 





Al gain T kneel before the shrine, 
Whence Love came forth this morn, 
To nestle in this heart of mine, 

€’en of itself the scorn. 


$o all day long and ail the night Yes, Ke ‘who slept in Mary’s arms, 
Rere dost Chou fondly bide, Who drooped a thorn-pierced brow, 

For ’tis Thy marvellous delight Who gladdens heaven with His charms, 
Thus near me to abide; Ts very near me now. 

Find ’midst the prais: of every land Chis is Thy home, Lord, and my heart 
Thou wouldst my homage miss! Must haunt it night and day, 

My heart, tho’ hard, can not withstand And, when T’ve played my little part, 
The shock of love like this. T'll steal in here and pray. 

Yet still that heart is hard and dry. My visits in the days gone by 
Tf Thou hadst never come Kave been too brief, too few: 

Co live for me, fcr me to die, Yet grant, dread Guest: henceforth that T 
Find make my breast Thy home— May pay Chee service due. 

€’en then, great God! Td owe to Thee Would it were mine with tears and sighs 
My beart’s full lov: and praise Thy love’s long watch to share; 

But what for Bim wh» died for me But no, T hear Thee whisper, ‘Rise! 
Find for my sake thus stays ? Go, do my will elsewhere !’’ 


epee 
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Holy Mass is the Noblest Sacrifice of Chanksgiving. 


Row Great and Numerous are the Benefits. 


MMEASURABLE indeed are the benefits which have been 
bestowed, and are daily bestowed upon us by the divine 
liberality. For God the Father is our Creator; He has 
given us our five bodily senses and made us sound of 
limb; He has created our souls after His own image, cleansed it 
by the operation of the Holy Ghost in the laver of Baptism, pur- 
ified it and chosen it for His spouse. 

He has appointed to each one of us an angel guardian for our 
protection; He sustains us as His children, forgives us our sins 
in confession, feeds us with His sacred body and blood in holy 
communion, bears patiently with us when we fall into sin, awaits 
with long-suffering our return to Him, gives us good inspirations, 
prevents us with His grace, teaches us by His divine word, de- 
livers us from evil, grants our humble prayers, comforts us in 
tribulation, strengthens us in temptation, protects us from dis- 
grace, graciously accepts our good works, and confers on us 
innumerable benefits. 





Children of God. 


Many and great as are these and other favors which God in 
His bounty has lavished on us, they are not all; for to these He 
adds this grace, that of adopting us for His children. St. John 
the Evangelist extols this inestimable benefit in the following 
words: ‘Behold what manner of charity the Father hath bestowed 
upon us, that we should be called, and should be, the sons of 
God.” (1. St. John iii. 1.) And St. Paul says: ‘“‘And if sons, 
heirs also; heirs indeed of God, and joint-heitrs with Christ.” 
(Rom. viii. 17.) Is not this an unspeakable favor, that Almighty 
God should call us poor beggars His children, and make us right- 
ful heirs to His kingdom ? 

To all this He adds another, a stupendous benefit. When 
by reason of our sins we had come under the dominion of Satan, 
He ransomed us from that slavery by His own Son. Christ 
wished to impress upon us the magnitude of that benefit when 
He said: “God so loved the world as to give His only-begotten 
Son,” (St. John iii. 16) not only to take upon Him our nature 
but to suffer a cruel death for us. Nor was this infinite benefit 
conferred only on the friends of God: His enemies also were 
included in it, as St. Paul says: ‘“‘God commendeth His charity 
towards us, because when as yet we were sinners Christ died for 
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us. (Rom. v. 8, 9.) For love so surpassing as this we can 
never make an adequate return. If the great God and Lord of 
all had but once vouchsafed to look kindly upon us, poor worms 
of earth, we could never be grateful enough to Him. How, then, 
can we thank or requite Him for having endured a life of poverty 
and suffered a death of shame for our sakes? 


Benefits Demand Gratitude. 


Osorius says: “‘If any one has conferred a great boon upon 
thee, thou art bound to make ample returns, lest thou appear 
wanting in gratitude to thy benefactor.’’ Since we have received 
benefits so innumerable from the hand of God, we are bound to - 
requite them fittingly. Wherefore let us say with the Royal 
Prophet: ““What shall I render to the Lord for all the things 
He hath rendered to me?’”’ (Ps. cxv. 3.) And with the prophet 
Micheas: ‘‘What shall I offer to the Lord that is worthy?’ 
(Mich. vi. 6.) What these holy men said and did it is our duty 
to say and do. We are under the greatest obligations to our 
God; if we make Him no return, we are guilty of- the basest 
ingratitude and incur a grievous sin. 


Holy Mass as Chank-Offering. 


St. Irenzeus says: ‘‘For this, holy Mass was instituted, that 
we might not appear thankless towards our God.’’ That is to 
say: If it were not for the sacrifice of the Mass, we should have 
nothing in the whole world wherewith we could adequately render 
thanks to God for the benefits we have received from Him. 
Christ, therefore, had this object in view when He instituted the 
Mass, namely, to provide us with an efficacious act of thanksgiving 
whereby to express our gratitude towards God. 

The words of the Mass are of themselves sufficient evidence 
that it is justly termed a sacrifice of thanksgiving. What is it 
but a hearty giving of thanks when the priest says in the Gloria 
in excelsis: ‘‘We praise Thee; we bless Thee; we adore Thee; 
we glorify Thee; we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory, O 
Lord God, heavenly King, God the Father Almighty,”’ etc.? And 
in the preface he calls upon all present to give thanks, saying: 
“Let us give thanks to the Lord our God; it is truly meet and 
just, right and salutary, that we should always and in all places 
give thanks to Thee, O holy Lord, Father Almighty, Eternal 
God, through Christ our Lord,’’ etc. No more sublime hymn of 
praise can be offered to God than the Church utters in the 


preface. 
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And when the priest comes to the consecration he says these 
words: “‘Who took bread into His holy and venerable hands, and 
with His eyes lifted up towards heaven, to God His almighty 
Father, giving thanks.’ How touching is this lifting up of the 
eyes of our dear Lord! How all-powerful His giving of thanks, 
transcending by far that ofall angels and all men! Had we been 
able of ourselves to give God due thanks, it would not have 
been necessary for Christ to come to our assistance. What He 
did at the Last Supper He repeats daily upon our altars, where, 
raising His eyes to His Father, He gives Him hearty thanks for 
all His benefits. And since this thanksgiving is from the lips of 
One Who is divine, it cannot be otherwise than infinite; and since 
it is infinite, God can require nothing more; and since He can 
require nothing more, it must needs give Him infinite satis- 


faction. 
Give Thanks through Jesus Christ. 


Therefore, when thou hearest Mass, unite thy heart and thy 
will to the heart and the will of Christ, and give God thanks with 
all thy powers. And in order that this giving of thanks may be 
the more efficacious and acceptable, offer to the Eternal Father 
that superabundant thanksgiving which His divine Son, under 
the species of bread and wine, offers to Him, for all the benefits 
He has bestowed on thee. If from thy earliest childhood up to 
this hour thou hadst thanked God upon thy knees for all His 
gifts and graces, if thou hadst called upon all devout persons to 
join with thee in thy life-long tribute of thanks, nay, if thou hadst 
invoked the company of angels and saints to come to thy aid, and 
they in union with thee and all good men had incessantly thank- 
ed and praised God, the tribute of gratitude paid to Him would 
be less than that rendered to Him by His Son in one single 
holy Mass. 

We will now inquire into the reason of this. Philosophers 
tell us that the finite bears no relation to the infinite, for the 
infinite transcends the finite in an infinite degree. Now the 
thanksgiving of all creatures both in heaven and on earth is 
finite, and consequently finite in power and finite in value. But 
the thanksgiving of the Son of God, which He renders to His 
Father in holy Mass, ts infinite, in virtue of His divinity, and 
therefore infinite in power and in value. Accordingly it is infi- 
nitely more pleasing to God the Father than the thanksgiving of 
all the finite beings in the universe. Christ offers this infinite 
thanksgiving to His Father for thee, if thou dost devoutly hear 
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Mass: He gives it to thee for thine own, and as such thou canst 
offer it to Almighty God. Do this, and the thanks thou wilt 
render to God will be no finite and human thanksgiving, it will 
be infinite and divine. 

The Most Excellent Means. 


Would to God that we appreciated aright the immense 
treasure we possess in holy Mass! How happy should we then 
be! How attentively we should hear Mass! For the holy Mass 
is the only means by which we can render due thanks to God for 
the benefits He has bestowed upon us. St. Thomas Aquinas 
says: ‘‘God’s graces, these heavenly gifts, must be given back 
to Him by gratitude; and furthermore, they must be returned by 
the same channel through which they have come to us.’’ Now 
these graces have come to us through Jesus Christ, who merited 
them by His sacrifice on the cross. We must therefore return 
them to God through Jesus Christ when He offers Himself as 
a victim in holy Mass. WUence when thou dost assist at the 
Holy Sacrifice, and offerest to the Heavenly Father Christ, His 
well-beloved Son, and unitest thy thanksgiving with the thanks- 
giving of Christ, thou hast paid the debt of gratitude to God in 
the most perfect manner. This is also the doctrine of St. Paul, 
who exhorts the faithful, ‘‘to return thanks to God in the name 
of our Lord Jesus Christ.’’ 


Gratitude Due also to Jesus. 


In conclusion I will recapitulate what has been said on this 
point by Father Segneri: ‘‘Consider, O Christian, how.indebted 
we are to our Savior for the institution of holy Mass; for 
without it we could never thank God aright for His benefits. It 
was the plenteousness of His love that induced Him not only to 
load us with benefits, but to place within our reach the best 
means of giving Him thanks for those benefits. Would that we 
appreciated our privileges and turned them to good account ! 
When we hear Mass, Christ, Who is immolated for us to God the 
Father, becomes our own, and with Him we become possessed 
of His infinite merits, and are able to offer them to God the 
Father, to lighten the heavy load which weighs us down to the 
ground.”’ 
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Blessed Jean Baptiste Marie Vianney, Cure of Ars. 


a] tT was on a Saturday of the year 1859, that.in the little 
1 French village of Ars a countless multitude of people of 
all classes of society : merchants, officers, magistrates, pro- 
- fessors, nobles, and peasants, together with three hundred 
priests and a bishop followed a corpse which, amid the solemn 
prayers and chants of the church, they laid to rest in a little 
chapel of the parish church. 

The deceased to whom so much honor was being shown, was 
a poor parish priest, who had always regarded himself as the 
least of men; who had never during life sought honor, and had 
lived but for God and the salvation of his neighbor. His only 
desire had been to die abandoned and unknown by men, and to 
be buried in some obscure corner of the earth. 

This poor priest to whom during more than thirty years, 
thousands and thousands of pilgrims flocked from all parts of 
Europe to obtain advice and consolation in their spiritual and 
temporal needs, was the Blessed Jean Baptiste Marie Vianney, 
Curé of Ars, who even during life was known as “‘the Saint.”’ 


Bis Pious Mother. 


Jean Marie Vianney was the son of a simple peasant and was 
born at Dardilly, a village not far from Lyons. He had a very 
pious mother, of whom he said, when himself advanced in years : 
‘She was so good.’’ From her he inherited a great love for 
prayer, ‘‘for’’ as he was wont to say, “‘virtue passes from the 
heart of the mother to the hearts of her children, who do willingly 
what they see her do.”’ 

When he was old enough to receive his first holy commun- 
ion, a terrible revolution had broken out in France. Priests were 
banished, imprisoned, and put to death; churches were closed 
and desecrated. A few priests remained concealed and wandered 
about like hunted deer. During the day they were obliged to. 
seek shelter in barns and woods, that under the cover of darkness 
they might celebrate the Holy Mysteries and administer the 
Sacraments. Pious and faithful Catholics harbored these fugitive 
priests, often at the peril of their lives, and among them the 
parents of Jean Marie were some of the most faithful. They 
concealed the priests either in their dwelling or in a hiding place 
in the forest known only to themselves.— 
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Kis First Holy Communion. 


There, in the depth of the forest, the faithful during the 
darkness of the night, assembled around the priest, who by the 
light of a torch offered the Holy Sacrifice, administered holy 
communion, and announced the word of.God.—Jean Marie’s 
mother was always present at these assemblies, and she often 
took her son with her on such occasions. One day they were 
met by one of the priests concealed in the woods.—Astonished 
at the pious demeanor of the boy, he asked him hisage. ‘Eleven 
years,’’ was the answer. ‘‘How long is it since you have been 
to confession?’’ ‘“‘I have never been to confession,’’ answered 
Jean.—The priest then put some questions to the boy which ~ 
proved that he was not only sufficiently instructed to go to con- 
fession, but even to be prepared for holy communion. 

He accordingly made his preparation for this great act under 
the guidance of two religious, who secretly lived in the house of 
his grandparents, at Ecully.—It was in the year 1799. A simple 
altar had been erected in a barn, and around it were kneeling 
children of tender age, accompanied by their parents. It wasa 
dark night. During the Holy Sacrifice, which was offered in 
solemn stillness, Jean Marie, with angelic purity and devotion, 
received for the first time, his Lord and God in holy communion. 
From this day forward our saintly youth withdrew incessantly 
into the living sanctuary of his heart, there to adore his God and 
Savior. And thus our Lord, who had been driven from His 
temples, still found in solitude devoted souls, who offered Him 
the love and honor denied Him elsewhere. 


is Seriousness and Piety. 


Jean Marie was never seen to play as other children did; his 
only recreation was to fashion little figures out of clay, represent- 
ing priests and religious, or altars surrounded by the faithful. As 
dear to him as was this amusement, he would leave it at once if 
he heard that a priest had come and was about tosay Mass. He 
might then be seen kneeling in some corner during the Holy 
Sacrifice, lost in profound meditation or shedding copious tears, 
Mass over, he never omitted to make a short thanksgiving, before 
the little altar on which the Blessed Sacrament reposed. He 
then prostrated before the image of our Lady, after which he 
joyfully returned to his work. 


Resolves to Become a Priest. 
In the meantime the Revolution had worn itself out, The 


~ 
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churches were re-opened; the exiled priests returned to their 
parishes, and our Lord again dwelt in His tabernacles, dispensing 
His divine graces and blessings. The festivals of the church, so 
full of consolation to the devout soul, were once more celebrated 
without fear of being disturbed. A most zealous and devout 
pastor was stationed at Ecully, and Jean Marie often came to see 
this holy priest and to listen to his words. He soon resolved to 
follow in his footsteps and to become a priest, in order, as he 
said, ‘‘to win many souls to God.” The good priest encouraged 
him, and with the consent of his parents, directed his studies for 
two years. 

It was, however, exceedingly difficult for him to learn. His 
education had been utterly neglected, and at the age of eighteen 
he knew nothing but the science of the saints. He possessed no 
natural talents to enable him to cope with these disadvantages, 
and he made little or no progress in his studies.—In this seemingly 
insurmountable difficulty he took refuge toGod. He made avow 
to go on foot, asking alms as he went, to the tomb of St. Francis 
Regis, to ask through his intercession, the gift of sufficient learn- 
ing to enable him to become a good and zealous laborer in the 
vineyard of the Lord. His prayer was heard. The Saint 
obtained for him the grace he had asked in a measure which 
astonished his master,—and Jean Marie looked forward with con- 
fidegce to the attainment of his end, when a new blow fell, which 
seemed to be the death-stroke of all his hopes. In the autumn 
of 1809, the young student was drawn for the conscription. But 
this obstacle was overcome through the intercession of the Blessed 
Virgin, and he returned to his home after fourteen month’s 


absence. 
Admitted into the Seminary. 

As his only desire was to become a priest, he now resumed 
his studies, which were accompanied by unceasing prayer, severe 
penance, and particularly by works of charity for the poor, until 
at length he was admitted into the little Seminary of Verrieres 
to continue his course. He there won the admiration and love 
of his superiors and fellow-students by his great modesty, his 
profound humility, his love of order, his punctual obedience, and 
his sincere piety. 

In the year 1813 he returned to his paternal friend, the good 

“and pious pastor of Ecully, in order to prepare for the examina- 
tion at the Great Seminary of Lyons. Having, with the help of 
God, passed this examination and spent the usual time in the 
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Great Seminary, the desire of his heart was at length to be 
fulfilled.—But before attaining his end, God again permitted him 
to undergo a severe trial. 


Painful State of Indecision. 


We have already heard that Jean Marie had little talent; he 
was uncommonly diligent, but in spite of all he made little pro- 
gress. The directors of the seminary were ina most painful state 
of indecision, and he would in all probability have been rejected, 
had not the Vicar-General of the diocese of Lyons, a man re- 
markable for his gift of discerning merit and his skill in employing 
those who possessed it, interfered.—When he was consulted on 
the ordination of the unapt scholar, he seemed to reflect for a 
moment, and then said; ‘“‘Is this young Vianney pious? Does 
he say his rosary well? Is he devout to the Blessed Virgin ?’’ 
“‘He is a model of piety,’’ replied all the directors with one 
voice. ‘‘Very well,’’ answered the Vicar-General, ‘‘I will receive 
him. Divine grace will do the rest.’’— 


The Zealous Assistant. 


And the Vicar-General was not deceived. Jean Marie became 
a priest in very deed after the heart of his Divine Master. He 
received holy orders with the greatest humility and was appointed 
assistant to his old master and friend at Ecully. He was now 
quite consumed by zeal for the glory of God and the salvation of 
souls.—Soon he was in possession of the confidence of all around 
him, and his confessional was continually surrounded. Often he 
had scarcely time to say Mass, recite his Office, and snatch his 
single and scanty meal. He was gentle and indulgent to every 
one, but especially to the poor and lowly, and frequently deprived 
himself even of the necessaries of life in order to relieve the 
needy. 

However, that in which he particularly distinguished himself 
was his spirit of penance. Under the direction of his saintly pas- 
tor, who himself led a most austere life, he could give himself up 
undisturbed to acts of penance. Together they agreed to re- 
nounce all that could gratify the senses; they ate scarcely anything 
and chastised their bodies without mercy, and although they 
strove to conceal their austerities, the knowledge thereof soon 
spread among the parishioners, who, fearing for the health of the 
two holy men, sent a deputation to the archbishop, and asked 


him to use his authority to moderate their zeal. 
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Death offfis Benefactor. 


The aged pastor of Ecully, however, was soon to find rest. 
He fell ill and as the end approached, the last sacraments were 
administered to him by his faithful assistant. In his last moments 
he once more spoke words full of confidence to his beloved dis- 
ciple and co-laborer, and then committed to his keeping all his 
instruments of penance. ‘Take these, my poor Vianney,’’ said 
he, ‘‘and be sure that nobody sees them after my death, or they 
will fancy I have done something for the expiation of my sins, and 
will leave me in purgatory till the end of the world.’’ Then lay- 
ing his hand upon the head of the young priest, who was sobbing 
at his feet, he blessed him, saying, ‘‘Farewell, my dear child; 
courage; persevere in the love and service of our good Master. 
Remember me at the holy altar. Farewell; we shall meet above.’’ 
A few moments after he died peacefully in the Lord. Twenty-five 
years later, when in the old cemetery of Ecully the foundation 
was being dug for a new church, his body was found incorrupt. 


Cure of Ars. 


The people of Ecully were now most anxious that M. Vianney 
should become their pastor, but he steadily refused a post which 
he accounted himself inadequate to fill. Two months later he 
was appointed Curé of Ars. “‘Go, my friend,’’ said the Vicar- 
General, ‘there is but little of the love of God in that parish; you 
will enkindle it.’’ 

Ars is a little village, the houses of which are’ scarcely visible 
amid the thick foliage of its fruit-trees. The population is wholly 

-agricultural. A stream separates the village from the castle, 
which, half hidden by the trees clustering thickly around it, com- 
mands the village from the north. It was on the 19th of Febru- 
ary, 1819, that M. Vianney arrived at Ars, His new field of 
labor. The new curé came in most apostolic poverty. His only 
furniture consisted of an old bedstead and some coverlets. When 
he first caught sight of the roofs of his parish, he knelt down to 
implore a blessing upon them. 

He most carefully endeavored to conceal his virtue from his 
flock, but it was impossible for him to hide the liveliness of his. 
faith, his devotion at the altar, and his recollection at prayer. 
Those who saw him celebrate Mass were struck by his extraordi- 
nary fervor, and by the saintliness of his whole demeanor, and 
such expressions as the following were commonly heard: ‘‘Have 
you seen the new pastor? With what devotion he prays! How 
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devout he is! He is not like other persons; truly we have a 


saint in our midst.”’ 
The Tabernacle, His Delight. 


No sooner was the new curé installed in his parish than he 
chose the church as his dwelling-place. He might be seen for 
hours together kneeling perfectly motionless in the midst of the 
sanctuary, ‘‘bathing’’ (to use his own expression) ‘‘in the flames 
of love which issued from the Divine Presence on the Altar.” 
He entered the church at daybreak, and remained there till the 
evening Angelus. There he was sure to be found whenever he 
was wanted. ‘‘How we loved to see our good curé in the church 
at his prayers, especially at daybreak,’’ writes Catherine Las- 
sange, a pious woman, who assisted him later in caring for the 
orphans. ‘‘Before beginning his Office and often while reciting 
it, he would gaze at the tabernacle with a smile which gladdened 
the heart. I have seen it many a time myself; it seemed as if he 
saw our Lord. I was always struck with my own spiritual misery 
before God when I saw, by the light of the sanctuary lamp, that 
wasted and withered form, and that brilliant glance fixed upon 
the door of the tabernacle with an expression of happiness which 
it is impossible to describe.” 

Nothing escaped the vigilant eyes of the people, and almost 
daily they discovered new subjects for admiration which increased 
their esteem for him. Ars, at the time of M. Vianney’s arrival, 
was in the utmost spiritual poverty: virtue was little known and < 
still less practiced; nearly all its inhabitants had forsaken the 
right way, and neglected the care of their salvation. The young 
people thought of nothing but pleasure and amusement. Nearly 
every Sunday they assembled on the green, a few steps from the 
church, or, according to the season, in the village-taverns, to a 
indulge in dancing and amusements of every kind. They were, in 
fact, remarkable among the villagers of the neighborhood for a 
headlong and reckless devotion to pleasure. M. Vianney prayed 
and wept and chastised his body unceasingly for them. But his 
courage did not fail; he united with his prayers the faithful and 
fervent preaching of the word of God. He spared no pains in 
preparing his sermons, and would shut himself up in his sacristy 
for days at a time, devoting to this employment every moment 
he could spare from his spiritual exercises. When he had finish- 
ed writing his discourse, he would recite it aloud by himself, as < 


if from a pulpit. 
Efficacious Means. 
Besides prayer, preaching of the word of God and private 
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discourses, he chose three other methods to thoroughly establish 
true piety among his parishioners.—The first was devotion to- 
wards the Most Blessed Sacrament. This is not a new means: 
all the saints have believed that only by this can an entire and 
complete renewal of the soul take place. The thought upper- 
most in his mind was, therefore, to establish the perpetual 
adoration of the Blessed Sacrament in his church. But where 
was he to find adorers? The first was the pious lady of the 
castle, Mdlle. d’ Ars. She was then sixty years of age, and all 
her time was spent in doing good. Her house was a house of 
prayer, and a place of refuge for the unfortunate.—But she was 
not the only one who often visited our Lord in the tabernacle. 


Ai Simple Peasant. 


There lived in Ars a simple peasant who never passed the 
church door, without entering to adore his Lord. Leaving his 
tools,—his spade, hoe, and pickax, at the door, he remained for 
hours before the tabernacle. M. Vianney, who watched him with 
the greatest delight, could never perceive the slightest move- 
ment of his lips. Being surprised at this circumstance, he. said 
to him one day, ‘“‘My good father, what do you say to our Lord 
in those long visits you pay Him every day and many timesa 
day?’’ ‘“‘I say nothing to Him,”’ was the reply;:‘*I look at Him, 
and He looks at me.” 

A beautiful and sublime answer! This good man said noth- 
ing, he opened no book, he could not read; but he had eyes—eyes 
of the body and eyes of the soul—and he opened them, those of 
the soul especially, and fixed them on our Lord. ‘“‘I look at 
Him!’’ He fastened upon Him his whole mind, his whole heart, 
all his senses and all his faculties. There was an interchange of 
ineffable thought in those glances which came and went between 
the heart of the servant and the heart of the Master. This is the 
secret, the great secret of attaining sanctity. To be saints, is to 
form the image of Jesus Christ within us; and to form Jesus 
Christ within us, what must we do? We must look at Him, and 
look at Him long; for the more we look at Him, the more we 
shall love Him, the more we shall be led to imitate Him. 


Four Pious Souls. 


Besides Mdlle. d’ Ars might be seen a pious widow, who had 
come from Ecully, at the morning Mass and the evening rosary. 
She lived in a little cottage near the church, and kept house (if 
so it may be called) for the curé. The little group of worshipers 
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was completed by the arrival of a fourth person, highly esteemed 
at Lyons for her piety, who had left that city to live under the 
pastoral care of M. Vianney. Thus, at whatever hour a person 
entered the church, one would find at least two adorers before 
the Blessed Sacrament. The day which had been begun by the 
offering of the holy Mass, was ended by the recitation of the 
rosary and of night prayers in common. So edifying an example 
soon attracted more of his parishioners to the church, and the 
good pastor had the consolation, of day by day, winning a greater 
number of souls for our Lord. This evening exercise was not 
long confined to the five who first joined it. It was announced 
by the sound of the bell, and the good curé’s heart rejoiced to 
see, one by one, members of almost all the village households, 
come in after their daily toil for a half hour of prayer before they 
went to rest. He never failed to preside at this evening devotion 
from its commencement till his death, except when absent on 
missions to the neighboring villages. The exhortations of the 
worthy pastor from the pulpit and in the confessional, contribut- 
ed in no small degree to increase the religious tendency in his flock. 
“We are Wanting in Faith.”’ 

Often when speaking about the great Sacrament of Love he 
was heard to say: ‘‘Ah! if we had the eyes of angels with which 
to see our Lord Jesus Christ, Who is here present on this altar, 
and Who is looking at us, how we should love Him! Weshould 
never more wish to part from Him; we should wish to remain 
always at his feet, it would be a foretaste of heaven; all else 
would become insipid to us. But'see, it is faith we want. We 
are poor blind people; we have a mist before our eyes. Faith 
alone can dispel this mist. Presently, my children, when I shall 
hold our Lord in my hands, when the good God blesses you, ask 
Him then to open the eyes of your heart; say to Him like the 
blind man of Jericho, “‘O Lord, make me to see!’’ If you say 
to Him sincerely, ‘‘Make me to see!’’ you will certainly obtain 
what you desire, because he wishes nothing but your happiness. 
He has his hands full of graces, seeking to whom to distribute 
them; alas! and no one will have them.—Oh, indifference! Oh, 
ingratitude ! My children, we are most unhappy that we do not 
understand these things! We shall understand them well one 
day; but it will then be too late !’’ 

Frequent Communion. 

The second means he employed, to awaken a spirit of piety 

among his people, was frequent communion. This practice was 
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unknown at Ars. But our zealous pastor believed, that it is the 
Blessed Sacrament we ask for, when praying for our daily bread 
in the Our Father, and that this glorious Sacrament is the foun- 
dation of a true Christian life, the secret of all the wonders of 
faith, abnegation and sacrifice, the glowing furnace which en- 
kindled the zeal of the apostles, the wonderful perseverance of 
the martyrs, the:heroic virtue of the confessors, the purity of the 
virgins. For this reason the zealous curé recommended frequent 
communion on all occasions. 


Beautiful Words. 


“‘Go, then, to communion, my children; go to Jesus with love 
and confidence; go and live upon Him, in order to live for Him! 
Do not say that you have too much to do. Has not the Divine 
Savior said, “‘Come to me, all you that labor and are burdened, 
and I will refresh you’’? Can you resist an invitation so full of 
love and tenderness? Do not say that you are not worthy of it. 
It is true, you are not worthy of it; but you are in need of it. If 
our Lord had regarded our worthiness, He would never have in- 
stituted His beautiful Sacrament of love; for no one in the world 
is worthy of it, neither the saints, nor the angels, nor the arch- 
angels, nor the Blessed Virgin; but He had in view our needs, 
and we all are in need of it. Do not say that you are sinners, that 
you are too miserable, and for that reason you do not dare to ap- 
proach it. I would as soon hear you say that you are very ill, 
and that therefore you will not take any remedy, nor send for 
the physician.” 

**My children, all beings in creation require to be fed, that 
they may live; for this purpose God has made trees and plants 
grow; it isa well-served table, to which all animals come and 
take the food which suits each one. But the soul also must be 
fed. Where, then, is its food? My brethren, the food of the 
soul is God. Ah! what a beautiful thought! The soul can feed 
on nothing but God. Only God can suffice for it; only God can 
fill it; only God can satiate its hunger; it absolutely requires its 
Godf There is in all houses a place where the provisions of the 
family are kept; it is the store-room. The church is the home of 
souls; it is the house belonging to us, who are Christians. Well, 


in this house there is also a store-room. It is the tabernacle.’’ 
(To be continued.) 
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Visit the Blessed Sacrament during the Day. 





St. Alphonsus relates that our Divine Lord bade St. Mary 
Magdalen de Pazzi to visit Him thirty-three times a day, and this 
faithful spouse of our Lord obeyed Him so punctually, that she 
even endeavored to approach the altar as near as possible. Oh, 
if the Saints could but tell us, what treasures of grace they received 
during these visits! St. Francis of Assisi took refuge to the Bles- 
sed Sacrament in all his difficulties, and St. Francis Xavier, after 
having preached during the day, spent whole nights before the 
tabernacle. King Wenceslausof Bohemia visited our Lord seven 
times a day, and all the Saints have looked upon these visits as 
their greatest delight. 

The fact that so many, even devout souls, consider a visit to 
the church on a week-day a mere waste of time, is greatly to be 
deplored. What blindness! How many hours do we not often 
squander in useless occupations, or in idle conversations! It is 
true, we should not neglect our duty on account of our visit to the 
church; but love is ingenious, and will often be able to find a lit- 
tle time for our Lord. Be convinced, that the time spent in the 
adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament, will procure for you 
the greatest benefits in life and in death, nay, you may even ac- 
quire greater merits thereby, than by all the other exercises of 
the day. 


Or should a beggar, who had a most generous relative, not 


take time to visit him, if he knew that he would be munificently 
rewarded when he came? But are not our circumstances similar? 
Is not our Lord present in the Most Blessed Sacrament, to impart 
to us most generously the treasures of His Sacred Heart and to 
grant us all the graces, for which we ask? If then, on account of 
your visit, you should lose a few moments time from your work, 
remember that you will be compensated a thousand times for it, 
for does not all our success depend on the blessing of God, espe- 
cially in the social miseries of our day. How many temporal ad- 
vantages in business can our Lord not bestow upon you, from 
how many dangers, accidents, and sicknesses preserve you. 

For this reason we beg and conjure all our readers for the sake 
of their own interests, to visit our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament 
from this time forward, daily if possible. Oh, what a sublime 
occupation, to converse familiarly with our Lord, to present to 
Him all the desires of our hearts, to make reparation to Him for 
all the sins of the whole world, and to pour out before Him 
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the affections of our hearts. FFor He remains here, only to prove 
His love for us, and he never allows Himself to be outdone in 
love. But wherefore more words;—‘*Taste and see, how sweet 


the Lord is!”’ 





AA Sinner’s Apron. 





In the life of Mother Francis Schervier, foundress of the 
Congregation of the Sisters of the Poor of St. Francis, we find an 
incident which may be of interest to our readers. It occurred 
during the first years of her religious life. 

On being one day informed that the Blessed Sacrament would 
be brought to a very poor sick person, she at once hurried to the 
sufferer to make the necessary preparations for receiving the royal 
Guest. But she found the sick woman in such utter destitution 
that nothing wherwith decently to cover her could be found. As 
there was not sufficient time to hasten back to the convent to 
fetch the necessary bed-clothing, Mother Francis requested a wom- 
an living in the same house to loan her something to cover over 
the patient. Being poor herself, she gave the good Mother an 
apron and this was made to answer the purpose. While ad- 
ministering holy communion the Sacred Host accidently fell 
from the priests hand on the garment given in charity.— Mother 
Francis took the apron home and had it washed, then brought it 
back to the owner with the assurance that it was now an article 
of great value, since it had been touched by the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. 

For many years this poor woman had given herself up to vice, 
but the demeanor of Mother Francis and her words, so expressive 
of the lively faith by which she was penetrated, effected a com- 
plete conversion. She donated the apron to the mother-house of 
the Sisters of the Poor of St. Francis, where it is said to be still 
preserved. What peculiar and remarkable means are often em- 
ployed by divine Mercy and Love to bring about the salvation of 


a straying soul. M. D. R. 


An Emperor as Acolyte. 





A priest living in Paris in the vicinity of the church of St. 
Roche, was accustomed to celebrate Holy Mass there at a very 
early hour. One morning, in the year 1778, he was as _ usual 
ready to ascend the altar, but looked about in vain for the acolyte 
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who was to serve him during the Holy Sacrifice. A strange 
gentleman, in simple but tasteful attire, volunteered his services, 
and fulfilled his self-imposed task to the entire satisfaction of 
the priest. 

After the usual thanksgiving, the latter invited the stranger 
to inspect a benevolent institution founded by him and situated 
near the.chureh. The gentleman consented. He expressed 
great admiration and interest and seemed deeply affected by all 
he saw. At parting he pressed into the priest’s hand a little 
gift, “‘in remembrance of his visit,’’ as he termed it. The priest 
was Abbé Charles Michael de 1’ Epeé, who in the year 1760 had 
erected at his own expense the first institute for deaf-mutes in 
France. The unknown acolyte was the Emperor of Austria, 
who presented the priest with a snuff box, set with diamonds 
and bearing his portrait. 





“Brethren, Pray.’’ 





After the Offertory of the Mass the priest turns to the people, 
saying the words: ‘‘Orate fratres,’’....which mean, ‘Brethren, 
pray, that my sacrifice and yours may be acceptable to God the 
Father almighty.’’ To which the acolyte answers in the name of 
the people, by saying the following prayer: ‘‘May the Lord re- 
ceive the sacrifice from thy hands, to the praise and glory of His 
name, to our benefit, and to that of all His holy Church.”’ 

One time a priest instructing a catechism class while explain- 
ing the prayers prescribed to be said at Holy Mass, asked why, 
at the above mentioned prayer, the celebrant says, ‘Brethren, 
pray’’ and not ‘‘Sisters, pray.’’ Whereupon a little urchin held 
up his hand and answered: ‘Because this admonition is more 
necessary for men than for women; the women will pray 
without being told.’’ This certainly was not the correct answer, — 
but what the little fellow said, ‘‘that this admonition is more 
necessary for men than for women,”’ is true in only too many 
cases. Men and youths actually pray much less than women, al- 
though they ought to be more zealous in prayer than they, for, 
as a rule, men are exposed to greater dangers of losing their sal- 
vation, and have graver temptations to overcome, and are there- 
fore in need of more grace than women. Prayer, however, is 
the great means to obtain the necessary graces. Therefore: 
“Brethren, pray !”’ 
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Be Faithful in the Service of the Mother of God. 


AINT John Berchmans, who loved our Lady most tenderly, 
being asked on his death-bed what devotion was most 
pleasing to Mary, he replied: ‘Any, even the smallest, 
only we must persevere in it.’’ Richard, another devout 

servant of God expresses a similar opinion: ‘“He who clings 
perseveringly to Mary will not be deceived in his hope, but will 
secure his salvation.’’ St. Bonaventure exhorts us to perse- 
verance in the service of Mary when he says: ‘‘You can safely 
intrust your affairs to Mary, because she is the Mother of mercy, 
but you must honor her daily.’’ 

Do not omit, Christian soul, to perform your devotions in 
honor of our Lady ever day. Though business presses upon you, 
though wearied by labor, though your heart feels repugnance, or 
temptations would prevent you, do not omit your prayers and 
exercises of devotion. ‘‘Blessed,’’ says Mary, “‘is the man that 
watcheth daily at my gates.’ (Prov. 8.) The following example 
shows how displeasing it is to our Lady when we are slothful, 
thoughtless or negligent in her service. 


Blessed Hermann Joseph 


served as sacristan. At that time the country was infested with 
numerous gangs of thieves who roamed about, and even broke 
into and desecrated the churches. 
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Hermann, therefore, remained in the church, to guard it, but 
while thus employed he omitted his usual devotions to our Lady. 
The Blessed Virgin once appeared to him in the form of an old 
wrinkled matron. Hermann, not recognizing the Mother of God, 
cried out in great fear: ‘‘Who is this?’ Mary replied: ‘I am 
the guardian of this house.’’ 3 

Hermann now recognized the Blessed Mother of God and 
exclaimed in astonishment: ‘“‘It is thou, Effulgent Rose!” (He 
thus confidently addressed Mary.) The Blessed Virgin replied : 
“Yes, it is I, and I have appeared to you in the form in which 
you have until now borne me in your heart, for I am now to you 
as an old woman to whom no attention is paid. Where is 
now that devotion in honor of my joys, where those Hail Marys, 
those pious exercises in which you honored me as the Lady of 
your heart? I do not wish you toneglect my service while guard- 
ing this house, for I protect it better than you do.’’ At these 
words she disappeared, but from that hour Hermann resumed 


his devotions which he never afterwards omitted. 
In vita. 





Mary, the Mother of Mercy. 





The following touching anecdote, related by Abbot Augustine 
Glutz, plainly shows that Mary is the refuge of sinners. 

A matron of noble birth, who cherished a very tender devo- 
tion to the _ Immaculate Mother of God, possessed, as the sole 
comfort of her widowhood, an only son. When he had reached 
manhood, his mother wished him to enter the court service of a 
prince. Atparting, the pious mother, among other admonitions, 
impressed upon him especially this one, to venerate the Virgin 
Mother of God every day of his life by the devout recital of the 
Hail Mary. 

Equipped with this pious instruction, the young man left his 
mother, and having been admitted to court, led, for a time, a 
most exemplary life. Before long, however, he fell into a course 
of conduct which was in direct opposition to the divine precepts, 
as also to those of his good mother. Finally, seduced by wicked 
companions, the miserable youth plunged head-long into vice and 
depravity. He who formerly but timidly followed others, now 
became their leader and chief. He was often admonished, but 
as he made no effort to reform, he was at last banished from the 
court. In order to escape the disgrace that followed him every- 
where, he withdrew to the forests of his ancestors, where he join- 
ed a gang of thieves, in league with whom he committed many 
robberies and murders. After pursuing this manner of life for 
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some time, he was unexpectedly arrested and thrown into 
prison; and on being convicted of his many crimes, sentenced 
to death. 

Now at last he came to his senses. He reflected on his mis- 
ery and the fast approaching torture. Suddenly there stood 
before him a haggard figure, who offered to loose his bonds, if he 
consented to follow him and swear him allegiance. To the 
question, who he was, he answered: ‘“‘I am a spirit from hell sent 
by my prince. As you are on the point of despair, I am com- 
missioned to hasten to your assistance, but only on condition 
that you will abjure Christ andthe Sacraments.’’ The poor youth 
in order to escape the dungeon and the frightful execution, gave 
himself over to the slavery of satan and renounced Jesus Christ 
and the mysteries of holy religion. The infernal spirit (Alaster) 
required yet more and demanded that he should renounce like- 
wise the protection of Mary and curse her name. When the 
prisoner heard this name, he began to tremble in every limb, for 
he remembered what he had promised his mother when parting 
from her. ‘“‘No,”’ he cried out, ‘far be it from me that I 
part with my most amiable patroness, that I withdraw from 
her protection, after she bestowed on me her benefits so 
lavishly. 

Far be it from me! On the contrary, I will now devote and 
dedicate to her what yet remains to me of life, and I acknowledge 
myself herslave forever.’’ Asif struck by lightning at these words, 
the wicked spirit disappeared. Seeing this, the young man took 
heart again, he earnestly repented of his vices, he detested the a- 
bominable crime of having denied his Redeemer, and began, amid 
tears and convulsive sobs, to implore the mercy of God and that 
of His holy Mother. ‘‘O Mother of mercy!’’ he cried, “‘ have 
mercy on me an accursed sinner! O thou the hope of the de- 
spairing, the refuge of the criminal, cast me not from thy face, 
exclude me not from thy mercy! I do not desire to be delivered 
from these chains, I do not request that my sentence of death be 
revoked ; I desire, yes, I desire to undergo the well-deserved pun- 
ishment for my detestable wickedness,—this only doI request, 
for this alone do I plead, that thou intercede for me with thy 
divine Son, since I no longer venture to raise my eyes to heaven. 
O gracious Mistress, do not abandon me at death’s very door.’’ 

Thus he passed the night in prayer and tears. When day 
finally dawned, with great compunction and sorrow, he confessed 
all his crimes, and became once more reconciled to God. Then, 
encouraged and well-prepared for death, he was led forth to ex- 
ecution. 

Now there stood near the road along which he was led, a 
chapel dedicated to the Mother of God, in which was venerated 
her image, beautifully carved of wood. Led by the executioners, 
the criminal approached this image, and with his eyes riveted 
upon it, prayed from his inmost soul the angelical salutation, 
which he had ever been accustomed to recite daily. He then 
addressed Mary with great confidence. ‘“‘O Mother and Virgin, 
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forsake not a dying man !’’—Surprising miracle! Before the 
eyes of all, the image bowed its head to the supplicating one, to 
the one condemned to death. His keeper, therefore, permitted 
him to draw nearer to the altar, whereupon he began to show 
the last honors to his protectress and to kiss her feet. 

And behold, a new miracle! The statue of the Mother of 
God suddenly extended her arms to the poor wretch, who trem- 
blingly started back, butshe drew him up on her lap, and clasped 
him so firmly to her bosom, that the officers of justice, though 
they used their utmost endeavors, could not tear him from her 
arms. At the sight of this all the assembled people exclaimed : 
‘‘Mercy, mercy! Pardon, pardon !’’ He wasthereupon liberated 
from his chains, and the judge dismissed as acquitted him whom 
the Mother of the supreme Judge had pardoned. The young 
man withdrew into a monastery where he dedicated himself en- 
tirely to the service of Mary who had so wonderfully preserved 
him from death. There he purified his soul by floods of tears 
from the stains of his past life. 

From this story, dear reader, who should not recognize the 
power of Mary in bringing to naught all the artifices of the wick- 
ed spirit? Who should not be convinced of the mercy of Mary 
for the truly repentant sinner? Oh! how true it is therefore: 
‘‘Who findeth me, findeth life and draweth salvation from the 
Lord.’’ 


St. Gregory of Tours. 





St. Gregory of Tours relates, that for the building of a mag- 
nificent church, some columns had been hewn in the quarries 
from whence they were transported, but being so extremely 
large and heavy great difficulty was experienced in erecting them. 
In vain, were all the efforts of the workmen for several days. 
The architect was very much perplexed. One night he was 
greatly depressed and while considering the matter the Blessed 
Virgin appeared to him, saying: ‘Cease to lament, for behold, I 
will show you how to raise the columns.’’ Therefore she poin- 
ted out how to distribute the ropes, and to arrange everything to 
the greatest advantage. Thensheadded: ‘Take three children 
with you, for you will have need of no other assistance in the 
whole undertaking ; be assured, with these alone you will accom- 
plish the work.”’ 

Upon awakening he thought over what had been told him, 
and having placed his windlass, ropes, pulleys, and, in short all 
his machinery as had been commanded in the vision, he called 
three small children from a school near by. They had hardly 
laid hands to the work, when the columns were raised with won- 
derful ease. All the people were witness of the miracle, and saw 
how the three weak, little children did what a thousand strong 
arms could not accomplish. Baronius. 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 








Here we wish toremark, that private revelations, according to the decree of 
Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the church has 
not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 








Che Holy Angels and the Poor Souls. 





Communion of Saints. 


fae hat a sublime and beautiful spectacle the doctrine of 
(J | the Communion of Saints displays to the eye of faith! 







} 

In virtue thereof the Catholic Church is not confined 
———" to this earth alone, but extends into the immeasurable 
regions of the world to come; and she numbers as her members 
not only the 250 millions who on earth profess the Catholic doc- 
trine, but milliards of generations: for all who, since the creation 
of the world to this day, have died in the love and grace of God, 
constitute, in union with the faithful still living on earth, one 
great family; be the departed already admitted into glory or still 
detained in purgatory. The bonds of tenderest love unite this 
great family and there exists the most intimate correlation among 
its three classes—the triumphant saints in heaven, the suffering 
souls in purgatory, and the faithful yet sojourning, amid countless 
dangers and struggles, here on earth. 

As we, amid the hardships of this life, direct our gaze up- 
ward to the happy ones “who have gone before us. with the 
stgn of faith,” and are now enjéying the unspeakable reward 
of their fidelity for evermore,—yea, as we thus gaze upward and 
in spirit- rejoice with them over the inexpressible happiness which 
is their eternal portion, they, filled with tender sympathy, look 
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down upon us, upon our struggles and labors, and by their inter- 
cession before the throne of God, help us to fight the good fight 
and to bear our trials and crosses patiently. But they also look 
down upon their suffering brethern, who, detained in the painful 
place of purification, endure such unutterable torments, and so 
eagerly long for their release. Animated with deepest compas- 
sion they constantly endeavor to cheer and encourage them and 
implore for them God’s mercy, whilst the poor suffering souls 
are filled with sweet consolation by the remembrance of the saints 
in heaven whose happy company.they are certain one day to 
enjoy. 
Tender Solicitude of the Holy Angels. 

Let us now consider the relationship of the holy angels to the 
poor souls. For although the angels are not included in the 
before-mentioned classes of the children of God, they yet belong, 
as a matter of course, to the communion of saints; and it would 
be incorrect to suppose that they stand in no connection with the 
poor souls or that they entertain no sympathy for them. On 
the contrary, there exists between them and the poor souls the 
most intimate relationship. ‘‘For,’’ to quote Father Faber’s 
words,*) “‘the poorsoulsare destined to fillthe vacant thrones of 
the angelic choirs, those unsightly gaps which the fall of Lucifer 
and one third of the angelic host occasioned. Many of the angels 
have also a tender personal interest in purgatory. Thousands, 
perhaps millions of them, were guardians to these souls, and 
their office is not over yet. Thousands have clients there who 
were especially devoted to them during life.’’ 


$t. Michael. 


But in a special manner it is the prince of angels, the holy 
Archangel Michael, who stands in singular relation to the poor 
souls. From the sacred liturgy we see that he is commissioned 
by God to conduct the souls into heaven, at their departure from 
this life. ‘“‘Archangel Michael, I have set thee as prince over 
all the souls that are to be received into heaven,” thus the Church 
has her priests pray in the office of the 29th of September (fest. 
Dedicat. S. Michaelis Archangelis) and further in the same office : 
“To him God has entrusted the souls of the saints that he may 
conduct them into the paradise of joys.” St. Michael is, therefore, 
the prince of this realm of suffering and penance, and as he enter- 
tains the greatest compassion for the suffering souls, he intercedes 


*) All for Jesus, Chap. g. 
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continually for them before God, “‘his prayer brings (the souls) 


into heaven.”’ 
Words of $t. Frances of Rome. 


Concerning the holy guardian angels, as also the comfort and 
assistance they confer upon their suffering wards, St. Frances of 
Rome expresses herself as follows: ““When a soul has appeared 
before God’s judgement-seat and is by Him condemned to the 
sufferings of purgatory, it is the guardian angel of this soul who 
is charged to conduct her thither. Forthwith he acquits himself 
of this duty; and if the soul be condemned to severe punishment, 
he leads her into the lowest region of purgatory. There he 
remains at her side, lovingly consoling and cheering her, presenting 
to God the prayers which are offered for her on earth, and him- 
self praying for her speedy release. But at the other side is also 
stationed the evil spirit, who had been commissioned by the devil 
to beset her with temptations during life. Continually to see 
this infernal spirit near her, to listen to his scornful and deriding 
words, as he scoffingly reminds her of the many occasions on 
which he had seduced her to commit the sins for which she now 
suffers so intensely,—it is this which makes the sojourn of the 
souls in purgatory especially painful. When the purgation in the 
lower division of purgatory has been completed, the soul is 
transported to the middle region, whereupon the demon leaves 
her and returns to hell.’’t) 

From this may be seen what the saint thought about the 
question which so often has been discussed by theologians— 
whether the evil spirits have power to torture the souls in pur- 
gatory. The saint denies this; according to her communication 
‘ the wicked spirits are permitted to insult and ridicule the poor 
souls, but nothing further. What is said by St. Frances of the 
guardian angels and the tender solicitude they entertain for their 
wards is corroborated by the revelations of St. Magdalen de Pazzi 
and Blessed Margaret M. Alacoque. The former was surprised 
to see in that division of purgatory wherein were detained the 
souls who had sinned through ignorance, their guardian angels 
who continually encouraged and consoled them. 


Blessed Margaret M. Allacoque. 


Something very similar concerning the holy guardian angels 
was one day seen in a vision by Blessed Margaret M. Alacoque, 
when in spirit she was transported into purgatory. She beheld 


+) Vita S. Francisca apud Bolland. 9g Mart. 
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there, among other things, an immense space filled with flames 
and glowing coals and amid these a great number of poor souls 
in human form, raising their hands to heaven and imploring 
mercy; but all the while their guardian angels were at their 
side, inspiring them with courage and comforting them in the 
most tender manner. These revelations coincide with the opinion 
of most theologians, who teach that the guardian angels not only 
accompany the souls into purgatory, but remain with them and 
console them, and that it is they who maintain the relation be- 
tween the poor souls and those yet living on earth, by inciting 
the living to pray for the departed and by making known to the 
poor souls who it is that yet lovingly remembers them on earth. 
And as the guardian angels are the mediators between purgatory 
and earth, so also are they the mediators between purgatory and 
heaven. 

Angels Pray the Divine Office. 

We have already seen how they carry the prayers which we 
offer for the departed to the throne of God, and how the Lord 
God through them grants comfort and assistance to the poor 
souls. Whenever our Divine Lord and His Blessed Mother 
descend into purgatory they are accompanied by a countless 
multitude of angels, whose splendor and glory, as well as tender 
sympathy, fill the poor souls with unspeakable joy. Let the 
following exanfple, related by Rosignoli, serve to illustrate the 
full extent of the solicitude and sympathy of the holy angels for 
the poor souls.—In the Dominican Convent of St. Catharine at 
Naples, the community was accustomed to recite the vespers of 
the dead every evening before granting their own bodies the 
necessary refreshment and rest. The Sisters being over-fatigued 
one evening, in consequence of the uncommonly hard labor at 
which they had been employed, omitted this prayer. And be- 
hold ! a multitude of angels descended from heaven into the choir 
of the convent and prayed the office omitted by the Sisters, in 
order that the poor souls might not be deprived of the usual 
suffrages. 
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Assistance from the Poor Souls. 





We frequently read in the lives of the Saints, that they had 
to combat all manner of temptations. But they feared none 
more, nor were any more burdensome and humiliating to them 
than the temptations against chastity. And yet, God has per- 
mitted and still permits, that persons of most pure and chaste 
lives be tormented by violent and prolonged temptations against 
holy purity. We know of St. Alphonsus, that even at the age of 
eighty, he suffered severe temptations against this angelic virtue. 
The Venerable P. Jenniger, who even wrought miracles, had to 
endure from the evil spirit the most dreadful temptations against 
this virtue, so that his struggle for holy purity was for him a con- 
stant martyrdom. Ifthe Saints were obliged to fight so severe a 
battle to preserve the virtue of virginal chastity, shall those who 
are less holy be spared the conflict? 

For some years a priest, who by the grace of God had passed 
his youth in great purity, had to undergo a hard and severe battle 
in temptations against chastity. He turned with confidence to 
the Immaculate Mother of God, the protectress of pure souls, and 
in a great measure he certainly had to attribute his victory over 
the attacks of the evil spirit and his own nature, corrupted by 
the sin of Adam, to her assistance. Often he begged of God, 
that through the intercession of the Blessed Virgin, he might 
be delivered from these terrible temptations. But God granted 
not his prayer, doubtless to try his virtue, which would be 
strengthened by the combat, and to reward him more generously 
in heaven. These constant temptations disturbed him to no 
small extent in his arduous labors in the vineyard of the Lord. 

One day he was inspired with the thought to take refuge to 
the poor souls, in order to obtain, through their intercession, de- 
liverance from this affliction. He then decided to begin a novena 
of Masses for this intention. The first three Masses he offered 
up for those souls in purgatory who during life had most faithfully 
preserved their virginity; the next three were for those who, like 
himself, had been troubled with many temptations and had fought 
severe battles for the preservation of holy purity. The last three 
Masses were for those who had sinned in thought, word, or deed 
against this virtue, but who had been truly repentant and were 
saved, who had, however, still to endure temporal punishment in 
the flames of purgatory. 

He had scarcely offered the first Masses according to the 
above mentioned intention, when he found not only strength in 
the battle against the temptations, but likewise a perceptible de- 
minution of their strength and frequency. But when he had fin- 
ished the novena, it was as though the power of the evil spirit 
had been broken. Since that time—and it is now many years— 
he has been almost entirely free from the attacks of the evil 
one, and labors in peace and joy for the salvation of his fellow- 
beings. But he did not fail to testify his gratitude to the poor 
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souls by offering the Holy Sacrifice for them as often as circum- 
stances permitted, and daily to assist them in their sufferings by 
prayers and other good works. 





Sought Help and Found Tt. 





The Rev. Father Vincent de Paul Thuille, of the Capuchin 
Order, who died Aug. 15, 1878, at Bozen, relates the following 
in his excellent anthropological work ‘“‘Man,’’ in the chapter 
treating on the immortality of the soul: 

Together with many other persons, I once had ample oppor- 
tunity to convince myself of the presence of a departed soul. God 
is my witness, that what I say is true. In a large monastery 
there lived an old priest, who had become so reduced, physically 
and mentally, that often while saying Mass his mind became 
confused, and his hands trembled violently. It happened one 
day that during prayer, and while this priest was celebrating 
Mass, I constantly saw floating before my eyes, the half ofa 
large Host, such as is used at the Holy Sacrifice. I had no 
peace, and Mass being ended I approached the altar, when 
behold, there on the altar-step I found half of the Sacred Host, 
which, on account of his incontrollable trembling, the old Father 
had dropped, and which I picked up and preserved as prescribed. 

It might seem that subsequently the feeble old man should 
have been deprived of the privilege of saying Mass, however, 
the kind forbearance of his superior still permitted it. At last 
the old priest became ill and died within a few days. His re- 
mains were solemnly interred at half past five on a Saturday af- 
ternoon.—But that same evening at eight o’clock, a strange noise 
was heard in the monastery. 

In all three of the long corridors, there was.loud rapping 
directly over the door of every cell. At regular intervals came 
first one knock, then two, three, four and five, after which there 
was silence for a few moments, followed by three more knocks. 
Fhe rapping kept on the entire night until four o’clock in the 
morning, when the first stroke of the Angelus bell resounded. It 
continued in this way during eight nights, and as the rapping be- 
came so violent and terrifying that even the bravest of the monks 
were kept from sleeping, they were determined to investigate 
and put an end to the matter. Not only did they pray a great 
deal, but the whole monastery was carefully’ examined, all the 
doors and windows locked and strictly guarded. 

But all in vain. The knocking continued above the cell- 
doors, and was loudest on the bier where the corpse had lain. 
One night after choir-prayer at half past two o’clock, I remarked 
to the superior that I feared the departed Father had not 
celebrated all the Masses in the proper manner. I then suggested 
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that we all offer the holy Sacrifice the following morning with 
the intention of satisfying for any omission of which the good 
Father might have been guilty in regard to this point. Ina few 
low-spoken words the superior expressed his consent, but only 
in my presence. And behold! that very moment the trouble- 
some noise ceased and was never heard again. There can be 
no doubt that the soul of the departed priest had been in a state 
of suffering, had sought assistance and found it. 





How a Poor Woman Provided for Rerself. 

A parish priest from one of the Rhine provinces related the 
following : 

“In the early seventies I often visited an-old woman named 
‘““Barbara.’’ She was somewhat weak-minded and had no near 
relatives. For this reason a noble-hearted family undertook 
to care for her, more from a motive of Christian charity than for 
the small sum of twelve marks a month, paid them by the con- 
gregation for her support. Thus the poor woman received the 
necessary food and clothing. However, in order to afford hera 
little pleasure, and to enable her occasionally to procure for herself 
something she might wish to have, I gave her a five-mark piece 
each year at Christmas, telling her that she might use it in case 
of sickness or need.”’ 

‘‘After her death, the father of the family who had so tender- 
ly cared for her, came to me and said smilingly: I here bring you 
the eight five-mark pieces which in course of time you gave to 
our Barbara. Shortly before her death she said to my wife: 
‘‘When I am dead, you will find something hidden in my bed. 
Take it to the priest and ask him to say Masses for me.’’ These 
eight five-mark pieces had been placed in a small leathern purse 
and concealed ina straw-tick. During these eight years she had 
carefully preserved the money—her entire fortune—and strictly 
speaking, deprived herself of the necessaries of life in order to 
save it for this purpose. T. W. 


Che Saddest in Death and Tts Remedy. 





‘Does, your Reverence, know,’’ said a miserly man to his 
pastor, ‘‘what is the saddest in death ?”’—“‘I am certainly curious 
to know what you consider the saddest,’’ answered the priest.— 
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‘That we cannot take our money with us into the other world.”’ 
‘“‘Oh, but we can take it with us,’’ replied the ecclesiastic; ‘“‘we 
must only manage it cleverly.’"—‘‘This is the first time I hear 
that,’’ continued the miser. ‘‘ How can it be done?’’— 

““‘We need but to fulfill the words of Christ: ‘‘Whatsoever 
you do to the least of my brethren, you have done it to me.”’- If, 
therefore, you have a great sum of money, do you know how to 
transfer it into eternity? At the same moment in which you give 
a poor person a piece of money, or help to support a charitable 
work, your gifts are placed into the hands of our Lord, Who will 
preserve them, and they will draw interest in heaven until the 
day of Judgement.’’ Thoughtfully the miser took leave of his 
pastor. From that day he really gave to our Lord whatever he 
had above his own need, and died honored by God and man. 
Would that all misers might imitate his example. 





Recognized Too Late. 





On July 17th, in the year 417, a sudden and great commo- 
tion was excited in Rome. The pope and emperor, followed by 
a large concourse of people, betook themselves to the dwelling 
of the Senator Euphemianus, for a voice from heaven had re- 
vealed to them that a saint had died, and that his body could be 
found in the house of Euphemianus. Upon their arrival, they 
found beneath the stair-way a poor old man, a beggar, who had 
just expired, and whose hands still clasped a folded manuscript. 
In presence of the pope, emperor and senator, it was read to the 
whole assembly. 

Profound silence reigned all around; every face bore the 
expression of intense interest and suspense. But whocan describe 
the surprise of the people, when the poor man’s name was men- 
tioned, and every one recognized in the beggar, the son who had 
been lost to the family for more than thirty-four years. What 
grief overwhelmed those parents at this sad discovery, and how 
pitiful was the lamentation of the bride who had been espoused 
to him before his departure! He had lived under the stair-way 
of their very palace for seventeen years, as a despised pauper, 
and now they recognize him—but alas, it is too late, he is dead! 
Bitterly they now bewail that they had been so reserved and 
treated him with such indifference, that for so many years he 
had lived near them, astranger and unknown. Ourkind readers, 
no doubt, have guessed the name of this poor beggar; it is St. 
Alexius. 

It was indeed a most painful discovery for the parents and 
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bride of our saint, that their dearly beloved Alexius, over whose 
absence they had mourned so long a time, in reality had lived 
with them for years, and that they had hardly ever spoken a word 
to him. Such grief can more easily be imagined than described. 

But let us withdraw our attention from Rome and those 
ancient times, and take a look at purgatory. There, too, the 
poor souls deplore the fact, that they hardly noticed Him,—not 
a mortal man, but their Lord and God, who dwelt among them 
under the appearance of bread, poor and despised as a beggar. 
That many souls in purgatory will deeply have to regret their 
conduct on this point, we can easily conclude, when we observe 
the little regard so many Christians have for our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


Monday Dedicated to the Poor Souls. 





Our divine Savior appeared to St. Margaret of Cortona 
(1247—1297) as she was praying for a priest who had been ur- 
gently recommended to her, and gave her the following message 
for him: ‘“‘I wish that he offer Holy Mass in this order: On 
Sunday to honor the birth and resurrection of the Savior; on 
Monday, for the Poor Souls in Purgatory; on Friday, to venerate 
the bitter sufferings and death of the Lord; and on Saturday, in 
honor of the most Blessed Virgin. If he do this, his heart will 
be wonderfully inflamed with love for God. 

Other holy souls have been instructed to dedicate Tuesday 
to the Guardian Angel; Wednesday, to St. Joseph, and Thursday, 
to the adoration of the most Blessed Sacrament; and on these 
days to offer all their thoughts, words and actions according to 
the before mentioned intentions. 


Instructions of the Blessed Cure of Ars. 
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Further Circulation. 





“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is published by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo., 
under the direction of their Reverend Spiritual Director. 
This periodical is especially intended to promote the honor 
and glory of the Most Holy Eucharist, a mystery, which 
is truly our greatest treasure on earth, and which contains 
in itself all power, beauty and loveliness. 

In our days, when mankind is animated with such 
eagerness to obtain temporal goods, it is necessary that a 
better knowledge of the one true Good, Jesus Christ in the 
Blessed Sacrament, be spread among the faithful, that the 
love for our Lordin the Tabernacle may be enkindled ever 
more and more. 

Furthermore, our periodical shall often remind the 
reader of the greatness and severity of the sufferings of 
the poor souls, in order to awaken in his heart a tender 
compassion and to encourage him to render them effectual 
assistance, by prayer, alms and other good works, but 
especially by Holy Communion and the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass. 

Whosoever zealously endeavors to circulate this peri- 
odical does a good work, for he assistsin spreading a better 
knowledge of the Holy Eucharist and contributes towards 
enkindling a greater love for our Lord in the Blessed Sac- 
rament. He also performs a charitable act towards the 
holy souls in purgatory. 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is published bi-month- 
ly or six timesa year. The proceeds will be applied to the 
beautifying and maintenance of the Adoration Chapel. 
Subscription 50 cts. a year. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 


Clyde, Missouri. 
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